The Mystery Of The Gangster's Crypt 


A 
Skully Jawbone Ghoulhattan Private Cop Mystery 


Chapter One 
The Missing Bones 


| was sitting in my office, reading the newspaper. | was bored and restless, looking for 
a new case to work on. | had been a private cop for a few years now, ever since | quit 
the Ghoulhattan Police Department. | had grown tired of the corruption and 
bureaucracy of the force, and decided to start my own business. | specialized in 
solving cases that involved the undead, such as zombies, vampires, ghosts, and other 
creatures that lived in the city. 


| looked at the headline of the paper: "Maniac Cadaver Still At Large”. It was about the 
arsonist that | had failed to catch a few months ago. The cadaver had disappeared 
after blowing up a house with me inside. | had barely escaped with my life, but | had 
lost my chance to arrest the cadaver. | felt a pang of anger and frustration. | hated to 
leave a case unsolved. 


| tossed the paper aside and looked at my phone. It was silent and still. No calls, no 
messages, no clients. | sighed and leaned back in my chair. | wondered if | had made a 
mistake by becoming a private cop. Maybe | should have stayed in the force, or found 
another job. Maybe | was not cut out for this. 


| was about to get up and make myself a cup of coffee when | heard a knock on the 
door. 


"Come in," | said. 


The door opened and a woman entered. She was tall and slender, with long blonde hair 
and blue eyes. She wore a black dress and a fur coat. She looked like a movie star. 


"Hello," she said in a sweet voice. "Are you Skully Jawbones?” 
"That's me,” | said, standing up and extending my hand. "And you are?” 


The woman smiled and shook my hand. "I'm Gloria Bonestein,” she said. "I'm here to 
hire you.” 


| raised my eyebrows. | recognized the name. Gloria Bonestein was the heiress of the 
Bonestein fortune, one of the richest families in Ghoulhattan. She was also the 
granddaughter of Alvin Bonestein, aka Big Al, the notorious gangster who had ruled the 
city in the 1920s. 


"What can | do for you, Miss Bonestein?” | asked. 


Gloria looked around nervously. She lowered her voice and said, "It's about my 
grandfather.” 


"Your grandfather?” | repeated. 
"Yes, Big Al,” Gloria said. 


| got curious. Big Al was a legend in Ghoulhattan history. He had been the most 
powerful and feared crime boss in the city, until he crossed the river Styx in 1929. The 
river Styx was a mysterious body of water that separated Ghoulhattan from the rest of 
the world. No one knew where it came from or where it went. It was said that anyone 
who crossed it would never return. 


Big Al had crossed it with his loyal henchmen and his beloved wife, Rose. He had also 
taken with him a huge amount of treasure that he had amassed from his illegal 
activities. He had left behind his son, Irving Bonestein, who had inherited his empire 
and what was left of his fortune. 


No one knew why Big Al had crossed the river Styx, or what happened to him after that. 
Some said he had gone to hell, some said he had gone to heaven, some said he had 
gone to another dimension. Some said he was still alive somewhere, waiting for the 
right time to come back. 


"What about your grandfather?” | asked. 

Gloria took a deep breath and said, "Someone stole his bones.” 
His bones? 

"Yes, his bones,” Gloria repeated. "And his treasure.” 


It struck me odd. | stared at Gloria incredulously. 


"Are you kidding me?” | asked. 

"No, I'm not kidding,” Gloria said earnestly. "It’s true.” 

She reached into her purse and pulled out a newspaper clipping. She handed it to me. 
| took it and read it: 

"GRAVE ROBBERS STRIKE AT BONESTEIN CRYPT" 


The article reported that someone had broken into the Bonestein crypt at the 
Ghoulhattan Cemetery and stolen the remains of Big Al and his wife Rose, along with 
their treasure that was buried with them. 


The article quoted Irving Bonestein, Gloria's father and Big Al's son: 


"This is an outrage and an insult to my family's legacy,” Irving Bonestein said. "My 
father was a great man who built this city with his own hands. He deserved respect 
and honor in death as well as in life.” 


Irving Bonestein offered a reward of one million dollars for any information leading to 
the recovery of his father's bones and treasure. 


The article also mentioned that the police had no leads or suspects in the case. 
| looked at Gloria and said, "This is unbelievable.” 
"| know,” Gloria said. "It's horrible.” 


She looked at me with pleading eyes and said, "Please, Mr. Jawbones, you have to help 
me. You have to find my grandfather's bones and treasure and catch the thieves who 
did this.” 


| felt twisted. | was intrigued by the case, but | was also skeptical. | wondered if this 
was some kind of prank or publicity stunt. | wondered why Gloria had come to me. She 
must have known what | felt about criminals. I'd sent enough of them across the Styx. 


| looked at her and asked, "Why me?” 


Gloria smiled and said, "Because you're the best, Mr. Jawbones. You're the only one 
who can solve this mystery.” 


She reached into her purse again and pulled out a check. She handed it to me. 
| took it and saw that it was for ten thousand dollars. 


"This is an advance,” Gloria said. "There’s more where that came from, if you take the 
case.” 


| was tempted. | could use the money. | had bills to pay and debts to clear. | had not 
had a good case ina long time. 


| looked at Gloria and saw that she was sincere and desperate. She seemed to trust me 
and need me. 


| thought about the case and got a spark of excitement. It was a challenge and a 
mystery. It involved one of the most famous figures in Ghoulhattan history. It could be 
my chance to prove myself as a private cop. 


| made up my mind. 
| smiled and said, "All right, Miss Bonestein. You've got yourself a deal.” 
| took the check and tucked it my pocket.= and said, "I'll take the case.” 


Gloria clapped her hands and hugged me. 


"Thank you, thank you, thank you,” she said. "You won't regret this, Mr. Jawbones. 
sure you'll find my grandfather's bones and treasure in no time.” 


m 


She let go of me and said, "Where do we start?” 
| thought for a moment and said, "We start at the scene of the crime.” 


| grabbed my coat and hat and said, "Come on, let's go.” 


| led her out of my office and into my hearse. 
| started the engine and drove away from my office. 


| headed towards the Ghoulhattan Cemetery, where the mystery of the gangster's crypt 
awaited me. 


Chapter Two 
The Crypt 
| drove to the Ghoulhattan Cemetery, where the Bonestein crypt was located. It was a 
large and ornate mausoleum, built in the style of an ancient Egyptian temple. It had a 
pair of stone sphinxes guarding the entrance, and a plaque that read: "Here lies Alvin 


Bonestein, aka Big Al, the King of Ghoulhattan, and his beloved wife Rose. May they 
rest in peace and power.” 


| parked my hearse outside the crypt and got out. | was followed by Gloria, who looked 
kinda scared. 


"Are you sure you want to come with me?” | asked her. 
"Yes, of course,” she said. "This is my family's crypt. | have to see it for myself.” 


| nodded and said, "All right, but stay close to me. And be careful. There might be traps 
or booby traps inside.” 


| walked towards the entrance of the crypt. The door was open and had been busted off 
its hinges. 


| went inside and was greeted by a mess. The place was completely trashed. 


The walls were covered with graffiti and bloodstains. The floor was littered with broken 
glass and bones. The coffins were smashed and opened. The remains of Big Al and his 
wife Rose were gone, along with their treasure. 


It looked like a war zone. 


"What the hell?” | muttered. 


| heard Gloria scream behind me. 


"Oh my God!" she cried. "What have they done? What have they done to my 
grandfather?” 


She ran past me and into the crypt and knelt down next to one of the coffins and 
sobbed. 


| followed her and tried to comfort her. 
"I'm sorry, Miss Bonestein,” | said. "This is terrible.” 


She looked at me with tears in her eyes and said, "Who did this? Who would do such a 
thing?” 


| shook my head and said, "| don't know. But I'll find out.” 


| looked around the crypt, looking for clues. And spotted a wad of mummy cloth on the 
floor, near one of the coffins. 


| picked it up and examined it. It was a sure sign that a gang of Ghoulhattan mummy 
grave robbers had hit the place. 


Mummies were undead creatures that had been preserved by ancient rituals. They had 
bandages wrapped around their bodies, which gave them some protection from 
damage. They also had some magical powers, such as curses and spells. 


Some mummies were criminals or outcasts who had been buried alive as punishment. 
They had escaped from their tombs and formed gangs that roamed the city, looking for 
trouble. They often raided cemeteries and crypts, stealing bones and treasure from 
other undead. 


They were ruthless and greedy, and they left behind their mummy cloth as a signature 
of their crimes. 


| recognized the mummy cloth as belonging to one of the most notorious mummy 
gangs in Ghoulhattan: The Scarabs. 


The Scarabs were led by a mummy named Anubones, who claimed to be a descendant 
of the ancient Egyptian god of death. He had a gold mask that covered his face, and a 
gold staff that he used as a weapon. He was feared and respected by other mummies, 
and hated by everyone else. 


He had been on my radar for a while, but | had never been able to catch him or his 
gang. 


Until now. 
| clenched my fist and said, "The Scarabs.” 
Gloria looked at me and asked, "What?" 


"The Scarabs,” | repeated. "They're the ones who did this. They're a gang of mummy 
grave robbers who have been terrorizing Ghoulhattan for years. They're led by a 
mummy named Anubones, who thinks he’s a god.” 


Gloria gasped and said, "That's horrible.” 
"It is,” | agreed. "But it's also good news.” 
She looked at me confusedly and asked, "How is that good news?” 


"Because it means we have a lead,” | said. "We know who we're dealing with. And we 
know where to find them.” 


"Where?" Gloria asked. 
"Their hideout,” | said. "The Pyramid.” 


The Pyramid was an abandoned skyscraper that had been converted into a giant 
replica of an ancient Egyptian pyramid. It was located in the heart of Ghoulhattan, 
towering over the other buildings. It was the headquarters of Anubones and his gang, 
where they stored their loot and planned their heists. 


It was also heavily guarded by traps, spells, and mummies. 


It was not an easy place to get into ... or out of and only an idiot would go there. 
Tonight | was an idiot but an informed one. Maybe this time | crack their ring and put 
Anubones on ice for good.. 


Tt was the only place where we could find Big Al’s bones and treasure. 
And the only place where we could catch the thieves who had stolen them. 
| looked at Gloria and said, "Are you ready to go?” 

She nodded and said, "Yes. Let's go.” 

| smiled and said, "Good. Then let's go.” 

| took her hand and led her out of the crypt. 


| got into my hearse and sat there for a minute. Gloria Bonestein was sitting beside me 
and wondered if | should drop her off somewhere but | figured she wouldn't like it. | 
started the Hearst. It started to rain. 


Chapter Three 
The Pyramid 


| drove to the Pyramid, the hideout of Anubones and his gang. It was a massive 
structure that dominated the skyline of Ghoulhattan. It was made of concrete and 
steel, but it had been painted and decorated to look like an ancient Egyptian pyramid. It 
had a golden capstone that glittered in the sun, and hieroglyphs that covered its walls. 


It was also surrounded by a high wall that had barbed wire and spikes on top. There 
were several entrances to the Pyramid, but they were all guarded by mummies. They 
wore bandages and leather jackets, and carried guns and knives. They looked mean 
and tough, and they did not like visitors. 


| parked my hearse a few blocks away from the Pyramid and got out. | was followed by 
Gloria, who looked scared and nervous and tough all at the same time. She made a fine 
figure of a classy ghoulette and... well... | let the though go. 


"Are you sure this is a good idea?” she asked me. 


| nodded and said, "It's the only idea we have. This is where your grandfather's bones 
and treasure are. And this is where we'll find the thieves who stole them.” 


| opened the trunk of my hearse and took out a shotgun and a backpack. | loaded the 
shotgun with shells and slung it over my shoulder. | opened the backpack and showed 
it to Gloria. 


It was full of explosives. 
"These are dynamite sticks,” | said. "We'll use them to blast our way into the Pyramid.” 
Gloria gasped and said, "Are you crazy? That's dangerous.” 


| shrugged and said, "It's the only way. The Pyramid is full of traps and spells. We can't 
get in without making some noise.” 


| closed the backpack and put it on my back. 
| looked at Gloria and said, "Are you ready?” 
She nodded and said, "Yes. Let's go.” 


As we walked, it started to rain harder. The sky was dark and cloudy, and thunder 
rumbled in the distance. 


We reached the wall that surrounded the Pyramid. We looked for a spot where there 
were no mummies guarding the entrance. 


We found one on the east side of the Pyramid. It was a small gate that had a sign that 
read: "Service Entrance”. 


| checked if it was locked. It was not. 


| opened it and entered the wall. Gloria stuck so close to me | could feel here breath. 


We were inside the wall now, but we still had to get to the Pyramid itself. 


We walked along the wall, looking for a way into the Pyramid. 
We saw several doors along the wall, but they were all locked or sealed. 
We kept walking until we reached a corner of the wall. 


We turned right and saw a large opening that led to the Pyramid. It was a ramp that 
sloped upwards towards the base of the Pyramid. It looked like a delivery entrance for 
trucks or vans. 


There were no mummies guarding it and that seemed way too easy. 
| smelled a trap but there weren't many choices. 
| had to take it. | looked at Gloria and said, "This is it. This is our way in.” 


She looked at me and said, "Are you sure?” 
| nodded and said, "Yes. Come on.” 


| ran towards the ramp, with Gloria's on my heels. | was glad she'd worn track shoes 
instead of heels. That would have been an extra problem on top of all the rest. 


We reached the ramp and ran up it. We were almost at the base of the Pyramid when 
we heard a loud siren go off. We stopped and looked around and saw red lights 
flashing on top of the wall. 


We heard mummies shouting and running towards us. They had seen us and set off an 
alarm. 


We were in trouble. 

"Damn it,” | cursed. "It's a trap.” 

Gloria panicked and said, "What do we do?” 
| said, "We run.” 


| pulled her along and ran towards the Pyramid. 


We reached the base of the Pyramid and saw a large metal door that had a sign that 
read: "Pyramid Entrance”. 


| kicked it open and we entered the Pyramid. 


Sure. We had made it this far but we were made. But going back wasn't an option. We 
had to get to Big Al back. 


Chapter Four 
The Escape 


| entered the Pyramid with Gloria, hoping to find Big Al's bones and treasure. | knew it 
was not going to be easy. The Pyramid was a maze of corridors and chambers, filled 
with traps and spells. And Anubones and his gang were not going to let us get away 
with their loot. 


| had a map of the Pyramid that | had obtained from a mummy guard I'd unspun and 
sent across the Styx. Before he croaked he told me that Big Al's crypt was located at 
the top of the Pyramid, in the center of the capstone. He had also warned me that it 
was the most heavily guarded and protected place in the Pyramid. 


| looked at the map and tried to find the best way to get to Big Al. | saw that there were 
several elevators and stairs that led to the upper floors of the Pyramid. But they were 
also marked with red Xs, indicating that they were either locked or booby-trapped. 


| decided to take the stairs, hoping that they were less dangerous than the elevators. 


| found the closest staircase and started up with Gloria a step behind. | hadn't noticed 
before but now she was carrying a gun. A big gun and | had no doubt she knew how to 
use it. 


We ran up the stairs, fighting Mummies and dodging traps. | was glad that the 
mummies weren't to bright. They dropped like flies, more dummies than mummies. 
The loped and groped just like in the movies. 


We reached the tenth floor of the Pyramid and saw a sign that read: "Capstone Level”. 


We were almost there. We ran for the door and opened it then dodged inside just ahead 
of a spray of machine gun fire. 


We saw a large circular chamber that had a domed ceiling. In the center of the 
chamber, there was a golden sarcophagus that had a carving of Big Al's face on it. 
Next to it, there was another sarcophagus that had a carving of Rose's face on it. 
Around them, there were piles of gold and jewels that sparkled in the light. 


We had found Big Al. 


But before we could reach them, we heard a voice behind us. 
"Stop right there,” it said. 
We turned around and saw Anubones standing at the door. 


He was a tall and muscular mummy who wore a gold mask and a gold staff. He had 
red eyes that glowed behind his mask. He looked pretty damned menacing. 


He was followed by several mummies who pointed their guns at us. 
We were trapped. 

"Hello, Skully,” Anubones said. "I've been expecting you.” 

"Hello, Anubones,” | said. "I've been looking for you." 


Anubones laughed and said, "You're a fool, Skully. You think you can steal from me? 
You think you can mess with me? You think you can stop me?” 


"| don't think,” | said. "I know." 


Anubones snarled and said, "You know nothing, Skully. You're just a private eye who 
couldn't cut it in the force. You have no authority here.” 


"| have enough authority to put a bullet in your skull, Anubones,” | said. "And enough 
dynamite to blow up your Pyramid.” 


| reached into my backpack and pulled out a stick of dynamite. 


| lit it with my lighter and threw it at Anubones. 

He dodged it and said, "You're crazy, Skully. You'll kill us all.” 
“Wrong.” | said. “Just you.” 

| pulled out another stick of dynamite and threw it at him. 


He dodged it again and said, "You're wasting your time, Skully. You can't hurt me. No 
one can. Not even me.” 


He raised his staff and snapped his fingers. 

A flame appeared on his palm, illuminating his face. 

He threw it at me. 

| ducked and avoided it. 

He threw another one at me. 

| dodged it too. 

He threw more flames at me, faster and faster. 

| dodged them as best as | could, but | knew | couldn't keep up for long. 
He was too fast and too powerful. 

| needed a plan. 

| looked around the chamber, looking for an escape route or a weapon. 
| saw nothing but fire and death. 


Except for one thing. 


The sarcophagi of Big Al and Rose. 

They were still intact and untouched by the flames. 

They were still full of bones and treasure. 

They were still on wheels. 

They were our only chance to get out alive. 

| looked at Gloria and said, "Follow me.” 

| ran towards the sarcophagi, hoping that Anubones wouldn't notice me or stop me. 
He didn't. 

He was too busy throwing flames at me. 

He missed me by inches. 

| reached the sarcophagi and grabbed the handles of Big Al's sarcophagus. 
| pushed it towards the door, hoping that it would fit. 

It did. 

| pushed it harder, hoping that it would break through the door. 

It did. 

| pushed it faster, hoping that it would roll down the stairs. 

It did. 

| looked back and saw Gloria pushing Rose's sarcophagus behind me. 


She had followed me and done the same thing as me. 


She was smart and brave. 

She was a tough gangster's granddaughter. 

She smiled and said, "Let's go.” 

| smiled and said, "Let's go.” 

We ran after the sarcophagi, following them down the stairs. 
We heard Anubones scream behind us. 

He had seen us escape with his loot. 

He was furious. 

He ran after us, followed by his mummies. 

He threw more flames at us, trying to stop us or kill us. 

He failed. 

We reached the bottom of the Pyramid and saw the exit. 

We ran towards it, hoping that it was open. 

It wasn't but the Big Al's sarcophagi smashed right through it. 
We rolled out of the Pyramid and into the street. 

We saw our hearse parked outside, waiting for us. 


We ran towards it, pushing Big Al and Rose. 


We got us and coffins into it and drove away from the Pyramid, leaving behind a trail of 
smoke and fire. 


We had escaped from the Pyramid with Big Al’s bones and treasure. 
We had solved the mystery of the gangster’s crypt. 


But we had also set off a chain reaction that would destroy the Pyramid and everything 
in it. 


We looked back and saw the Pyramid crumble behind us in a fiery inferno. 


We saw Anubones flee from the Pyramid, running into the night. He had survived the 
explosion, but he had lost his loot and his lair. He had been defeated, but only for the 
moment. He would come back for revenge, sooner or later. He always did. 


The success of the case was bitter sweet. We had returned the bones and treasure to 
Gloria's family, but we had let the thief get away. We had solved one mystery, but we 
had created another one. We had ended one adventure, but we had started another 
one. 


It was raining hard in the city of ghouls. It was that time of year when it seemed it was 
always raining. | sat back in my chair in a dark room sipping cognac, draggin on a 
cigarette and watching the rain through the big window. | had a cheque for ten grand, a 
necklace worth ten times that as a bonus thankyou and a memory of another bonus 
that'll keep my bones warm for a long time. 
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